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J be Taming of the $ hre'fyl 

Petr. Ifay it is the Moone. 

Kate.l know it is the Moone. 

Petr* Nny then you lye: it is tnebiefledSunne* . 

Kate. Then God be bleii , it is the blcllcd fun. 

Bat fur.nc it is not, when you fay it is not. 

And the Moone changes eueu asyourmmde: 

What you will haue ic nam’d, cuen that ic is, 

Andfo itlhall be To for Katherine* * 

‘Hort. Pctmchio, goe thy wayes, the field is won. 

Petr. Well, forward, forward thus the bowle fliouid run,' 

And not vnliickilyagainltihe Bias; 

But fofc : Company is consming here. 

Pater Vittcmtio . 

Good morrow gentle Miftris, where away r 
Tell meefweete Kate, and tell inc truely too, 

Haft thou b held a frcftier Gentlewoman: 

Such warre of whire and red wnhin her cheekes •* 

What ftarrs do fpangle hcauen with fuch bcautie, *- 

As thofc two eyes become that hc.auen.ly face ? 

Fairc louely Maidc, once more good day to thee : 

Sweete Kate embrace her for her beauties lake « 

Hort. A will make the man rriadromakethe wom'Snofhim. 
Kate. Yongbudding Virgin, fairc, andfrelh, andfwecte, 
Whetheraway, or whecher isthyaboade. ? . 

Happy the parents of fo faire a childe ; 

Happier the man whom faucurableftar* 

Alots thcc for his louely bedfellow. 

‘Petr. W hy how now Kate , I hope thou art not mad, 
Thisis a man old, wrinckled, faded, withered, 

And not a Maiden, as thou faift he is. 

Kate. Pardon old father my miftaking eyes. 

That haue bin fo bedazled with the funne, 

That euery thing I look on feemeth greenc : 

Now I perceiue thou arr. a reuerenc Father; 

Pardon I pray thee for my mad miftaking, 

Petr. Do good old grandfire, and with all make knows 
Which way thou trauelieft if along with vs, 

Wee fhall be ioyfull of thy company •, 




The Tam tng of the Shrelt. 

fb. Faire Sir, and you my merry Miftris, 

TW with vour tlrange encounter much amafdeme; 

My name is call’d Vincevtio , my dwelling Pi fa 
And bound I am to Padua, there to uihte 
A Gone of mine, which long I haue not feenc, 

Petr. What is his name? 

Lucentio Gentle fr. 

p e tr. Happily met the happier for thy lonne ; 

And now by Law,aswellasreucrent age, 

3 may intitle thee my louing Father, 

The lifter to my wife, this Gentlewoman, 

Thy Sonne by this hath married: wonder netj 
Nor be not grieued, Ihe is of good efteemc. 

Her dowric wcalchie, and of worthie birth; 

Befide, fo qualified, as may be feeme 
TheSpoufe of any noble Gentlewoman 
Let me imfarace with old Vinvenfa 
And wander we to fee thy honeftfonnei’ 

Who will of thy arriuall be full Joyous*. 

Vine. But isthis true, or is it elfe your plea&re, 

Like plcafant trauailemo breakeaieft 
Vpon the companie you ouertake ? 

Hort. Idoaffuretheefathirfoitis; 

Petr. Gome goe along and fee the truth hereof, 

For our ftrft tnwriment hath made tbeeiealous. - Exeunt. 

Her. Well Petruchio, this has put me in heart; 

Hsae to my Widdow, and if (he froward, 

Then haft thou saught Hortenfo robe vntoward. 

Enter Biondello, Lucent io and Bianca, Cremto 

is out before. 

Biond. Softly and fwiftly fir.. forthePrieft is ready, 

^ Luc. I file Biondello) but they may chance toneede thec as 
flame therefore lcauc vs. Exit. 

Biond, Nay faith’ llefeethe Church a yeurbacke, 
Andrhencomebacke to my miftris asfooneasl can. 
gre. 1 maruaile Qambio conics not all this while. 


Exit 


Enter Petruchio,Kate y Vineentie , gr untie 
With attendants* - 


IP fir* 




! 


if 






llll 













200 210 220 230 


240 

I 


250 260 270 




280 290 300 



